
r Saving Money in theHome
Little Tricks For Women
in Household Economics

By ELIZABETH LA'. TIMER

As'OTH-ll Monday and another
meetI(ig uf the bowing Cir¬
cle! I'm going to hav· a

wor«) ted*y and tlwt » to »ay. for
tbe beneflt of thoao reader·, who »re

¦till Vending In lettera telling how
to make apron· out of men'· old
. hlrta. that 1 have already awarded
a prlae for that Idea. Father's shirt·
. re »till in the contest, but a more

original uae than making apron»
mual be found tor them bt-f jr·· they
can hav« another prise.

Mystic Mit
IkH-e the Trick.
UBAR ELIZABETH LATTIMKI.

I have faunfl a »inali article eoktln«
1U cania »art .¡.lieti » M>»tie Mit that
«u b«s bought at any ten cant etere, ?»

a labor »aver ¦.!-·> thuaper anü doea not
«.¦retch pan» iik. au many uf the cla_n
aura on the market. Une M>»u. Mit
will I» .1 · Ions linn »nd .an be waah».!
nut like · <li»U rag. It le alao excellent

tar .leaning out ilia aluk aud takea tha
brown spela uff the bottom uf pan». 1
»ii-ii «?·« It for the kitchen knives.

»ina. «.:. j a.

Here is
I met null.«
DBA* Elizabeth LATTI.«Isti

f am uiixlou· thai you »hould know
how | aavrd much mure than u duller.
About two ninni ?.» ago, I boecht a
lirowu plush i-oat. \«l..»*li>'. ? wanted
a hat tu match /l. I looked all over
for the kind 1 wanted, but I never
»uw Juat what aulled m». So finally
I had an idea that I rould make une.
I mom In« Juat what 1 wanted. I went
"u\.n lumi, bou«ht a piece of brown
vrlvet In a rerntiant which coat me about
Bav«Dly-tv· ceni-, and 1 already had a
bet flume. Then, a» t \ui sever sat¬
isfied m lib th.· pluali bolt that wua on

toy tuat, I tuuU ti.«? and u««d It a»
l'i·: trimming and K"i i» email leather
I. » for t h. coal.
Now I have a hat which every one

admire· and 1» really worth lot« more
tliarr it cu»t. M. H.

This Sates Work
Hut Not .Henry.

liEAR ELIZABETH LATTIMEK;
ThU Idea h·» been very valuable in

aie. I found that If I took an empty
I.»king can, and ?uor lied hole» In th
bottom with a nail. Its »harp edge· did
M-ry well for cottine up «boiled pota¬
toes before frying Vi.'i 11 you pleaae print
tie .Kldrei» uf Elizabeth Laminer

?. s.

My home is my retreat troni out¬
side and business car·*«, but I can

always, be reached when addrensed
at The Washinfrton Times.

A Real Bxcnse Kor
» bewlnif Gum At Last*
DEAR ELIZABETH LATTIMER:

G Uave found tust ? piece of chew¬
ing gum will mend a tear in oilcloth so
that the tear la almost unnotlceable.
Put the rum of a small piece of paper
!» prevent «ticking tu the table, and
ihen put It on the underside of the oll-
< loth. Pre·· all thrcuda down firmly,
fhe h&rde&t wear will not undo thla
mend. MR?. E. II.

Is This What Is the
Hatter rTith Yonr rumare.'
mBAR ELIZABETH LATTTMER:
Please permit a mere man to offer a

¦ «-gestion which will not only conserve
fuel but promote tbe comfort of the rn-
Ire family during these wintry days.
Ihr recent cold snap brougt.t to mv at-
'entlon the fact that we were not de¬
riving the full amount of hest from our
¦'»I and that while we Increaaod the
imount of coal there was little differ¬
ence to'be notad tn the temperature ot
ihe house.
A clo»e Inspection of th« furnace re¬

vealed the fact that the "chinking" or

'lilln· around the door of the plant had
nip'»!« ?.· fallen sway, and It waa the»»

vawnlng crack« that interfered with the
Irsft, making perfect heating lmpoe»i-
t.le. Kor the «mall expenditure of l#
e»t« and a few moment» of time I

$1 PAID FOR EACH
DOLLAR SAVED

How I Saved ti Dollw.
Here Is a chance fur every one

to earn a dollar by telling how
»he ha« saved a dollar. It may be
a dollsr or more. It may have
been eaved in a day or a week.
?· ».mi all that mattar· U HOW
It was saved.

$1 saved and fl earned by th·
telling of the »a? ing make· 12.
II.» about It? Be brief and write
only on one side of paper.

1 will award a arise of #1 each
day for one of tbe »uggtetluns
which I print.

ELIZABETH LATTIMER
P. a..If you want a prise, you

must be willing to have your name
and address used, because tbat t»
only fair to other contestant·, who
have a tight to know that each
day's prise winner la an actual per¬
son. However, I am delighted to
liu\> all aorta of Ideas »eut In,
which, if not given a prisa will
be printed with Initial» only and
help the other ? cadera.

If your first letter doesn't get
a prise, try again. .Even if It doea,
that 1» no bar to your getting an¬
other if your idea Is worth it.

-, _.

remedled this by packing tha crevice»
well with a preparatimi mad· of e.im.1
parts of aabeatua und plaster of parla.
"o cent«' worth of each.mixed with
.lust sufficient cold water tu make of
the consistency of putty, with the result
that we now enjoy the maximum of heat
from the minimum of fuel, and futuro
cold »uvea hold for ua no discomforting
thoughtv. V H.

Camisole lltiomi-s
Boudoir Cap.
DEAR MISS LATTIMER

I recently waved a dollar by trans¬
forming an old ailk camisole Into a

useful boudoir cap. The method waa

extremely simple. First, tho worn place»
wero covered by inset» uf medallion» cut
from old lace. The top and bottom being
already fitted with clastic, all that waa

necessary to do wa» to draw the lower
edge together and wind It with threed
to form a rosette for the center of cap.
The ribbon shoulder atrapa wero allowed
to remain; clipped Inoae from the gar¬
ment at one end tbey formed becoming
.tringa tor the cap. MRS. L If.

VYektim«· Information
For Everyone·.
Although this idea was nul sub¬

mitted In contest for the prise, but
simply from a spirit of mutual help.
I am going to give it today's
Economy Prise. Sickness i» some¬
thing we always seem to have with
us. and iodine seem« to be so uni¬
versally prescribed that we will all
be rilad to know this in case of
accident.
DEAR ELIZABETH LATTIMER:

I am not »ending this for a prize, only
to let those who have had the misfor¬
tune of jjettiniT Iodine on anything, as
I did one time. It was light after I bad
finished my coureo In nursing that I was
dulng some work In the laboratory when
1 broke a bottle of Iodine and ruined my
first white uniform and apr^n. Juat as
I was rushing out to go to my room a

young chemist met me and said: "That
lent ruined: take it oft and make some
laundry starei: and put it into It while

The Wreck of the Coastbound Whukey Train.
By FONTAINE FOX.

tcs/ri«· , l»i··. ky la. " b««J<k S/naieai. Inc.;

What Did You Talk About? DRAWN BY
LOnVerSdllOn About an Hour and Himaelf. C. D. BATCHELOK

It I« hot. and it will be all rlr.it' I

did Ju«t aa he told me. and at one« II
w»s just a« white aa «now. I wa« so

glad, because nurse«* linen cost« so much
and it rertalnly was not fit to wear In

that condition. So thi» may help «ome

on« to save something real nice. ? »o
often get» on one'» bed clothing, acarf«.
etc. ???<"? L. MEnRET. ?? ? ,

302* Laurence street northeast. '

Dealing With
Disease

By Brice Beiden, M. D.
? iiifilnii.i and Orgaale niseaae«.
PHYSICIANS have lone; been ac¬

customed to divide diseases
Into two irreat classes, the

organi«- and the functional.
By organic di*-ea»cs liav« been

meant those In which positive de¬
fects of structure hav been pre«-
. lit, recognizable by th»; »enees; in
which tlesue alterations could be
detected by the, eye or the micro¬
scope, by feeling or by hearing
(stethoscope, etc.), or by any
metnod revealing cellular chai.go.
By functional diseases hav» been

meant those ;n which structural
«¦hang»« have .i«jn«rei;tly M»t been
,· "«,. r.t- in which thine ? seemid lo
?«· i.ormai In i'jrm and rib»t.«nce
?.-.' not .t.. kin- ,ighl.
Ai may be guessed by Um renter

Ihe latter diseaae» are dimtnishin?
111 number a» medical science ad¬
vances. To call certain w. II de¬
fined disease»« functional tedsy
would »Imply be to «-onfess ignor¬
ance of progress.
Common ai-nue will tell ,-iny one

that If n machine won't «serif, ? her·
must be an'organic reason for it.
To take some «'ommon instance«,

let us consider neurasthenia. hj*l
terla nnd "fti'tve».'' Nowadays we

try to rind out what I» behind the«.·
.¦iffootion». Wo don't_tell the vic¬
tims thojr illnesses and "cheer up"
.in the ircntnl physician of former
limes used to do In such clrcum-
¦ Lances.
These apparently functional ail¬

ments, when closely studied by all
tho mean» available to modern
practitioners, vrry often resolve
themselves into ob»«'ure Infections.
VThen those infections are prop¬

erly dealt with the so-called func¬
tional diseases disappear.
The thing to do in these case« is

to And out the cause of the disturb¬
ance. In the maorjity of instances
it Is now possible for physicians to
«letermln« scientifically Just why a
»riven individual suffers from dis¬
tressing symptoms, and when thin
la determined it Is usually possible
In remove the cauae.

. Do You Know
That.

Roller akating dates back as far
a« the year 1700.

The sparrow can fly for short dis-
lancea at the rate of eighty mile«
n ? hour.

? gold coin deprediate· 5 per cent
in value In sixteen year· of con-
> tant ii»«·

The horn of a rhlnocero« la not
Joined to the bon· of the head, but

r.n«.» on th· skin.

The wreck record of the Baltic
Sea la greater than that of any other
part of the world.

Owing to th» _rr. cold atmn»-
i.here. not · «lna_p Infection» dl»-

l »a«e It Indigenous to QreenUed

The Two Voices
AN INTERESTING SERIAL BY A FAMOUS WRITER

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DE WATER
opyright. 1S1», Star «ompany

CHAPTER XX.
Hl'RRYING from the room, Ruth

met her sister at the head uf
the stair». '

"1 am not coming in." Dori.i
began. "1 only jjot worried for
fear that he.." Then Bomethl.i»;
lu her sister's manner made her
risk. "What's the matter?"
"Hush! Not no loud!" Ruth

wafned tn a low voice, adding has¬
tily, "1 let Hugh think 1 was you.
Ile ha» calieri me by your name. So
he thtnkH you are I. Understand?"

"'Ob, how dreadful!" Doris begun,
but her sister interrupted her.
speaking loudly enough for h«r
wurde to be heard in the library.

"Ve». Ruth, you «-an come in and
see Hugh, although you can »»ay
for only a minute.''

But, to her dismay, Doris hung
back. "If he thinks I am you. and
Just coming upstairs, why can't you
pretend that your are yourself and
say the right thing?"
So tense was the »tate of Ruth

Courtney"? nerve« that for the In¬
stant she rlirl not see tir· humor '·(
the Munition nor of her sister's ? «.-

murk. In a Hash she appreciated
that a lonper «J«;luy would auaV.eii
Hughs suspicions.
"Very well, then," she muttered.

'I will be nijsolf. and \ on, your¬
self."
"No.no!" Doris started to pro¬

test But without allowing her time
to ..ntninc. Ruth caught her by
the arm .in drew her Into the li¬
brary.
"Here 1 am, Hugh.I Ruth," »he

said, crossing the room quickly.
"Welcome home! Doris tells me you
were anklng for me."
Su she spoke, she slipped the

little pearl ring from her linger and
dropped It into her pocket.
Hugh sat up and held out hla

hands. Ruth put both of hers into
them.

i'i» »int ? Tart.
"You are soon to be well again,**

she »aid In her crlspeet, most busi«
nesellko manner. "You imiil ad¬
mit that I have kept my promise to
you and have taken very good care
of Doris. It I» wonderful to think
that you two are together again."
A »hade of something like dlsap-

poini m. ni crossed the man's face.
Ruth saw and understood It. He
waa wishing that she, hla old
friend, were not quite »o cool and
practical. He had hoped for a more
sympathetic greeting. But »he must

play her part.
"Dort· will let me »tay for only a

minute now," »he went on, drawing
her right hand away, but leaving
her left hand In hi» clasp long
enough for hi» finger« to fWl that
»he wore no rings. "We mint b·
going-.mustn't we. Dori», dear?.at
least. I must."
She looked at her sister slgnlfl-

rantly, and Dori» rose to the on«·

slon.
"Yes, Hugh, we must be going."

¦h» »aid softly.
Hugh smiled wistfully. "It Is

wr.ndct ful how acule one.« other
»enee» become when "»»'.« sight I· ,

¡acklng." he remarked. " I notice,
a« never before, how much alike
you two girls' voice« are. Why I
could hardly tell one from the other
Just now. When you came In, Ruth,
your voice, sounded just as Doris'
had sounded on':· a minute before,''
Ruth lunghi d. 'Ves, tliHt is what

mother »ay», Doris and 1 get her
sadly «-onfueed. She calls ono of us
«n«l the other answers, and she
never knows, the difference. Well,
so long, Hugh: I .«hall ace you
»<*s>ri again.If Doris will let me."

"Doris la coming to me every aft¬
ernoon." Hugh told her. "Ruth, ia
that very selfish of ine.to Ut her
«.orne so often 1 mean?"
"Not a bit " was the prompt reply.

"Especially a» »he would not be
content to stay away.if she Is to
be Judged by other engaged girls.
And now I will run on'downstairs.
Moris, come as soon as you can.
please.for it ia getting on to¬
ward luncheon-time, and I have
an engagement immediately after
luncheon."

llNlk I« ner-elve·!.
l'Ori:* l.te-Ued ¡it her nppoaliTrly.

ih·,, followed her lo the door. Here
liiith whispered a ¦ nimiian·!.
"KIbm him good-b). Say the cor-

ie«-t thing. Then com.· a way."
After which, without ? backward

¡.lance, Ituth Courtney went from
thu room and down the stairs.
Slowly, Doris returned to her be-

trothed's side. He smiled as she
approached.
"Ruth is all very well in her

way, darling," he commented, "Rut
«he is not genti·/ and sympathetic;
like you. She seems to have
changed since I was with her last.
1 could not help contrasting you
two when ehe caino In Just now.

although her voice is ao much like
yours that it fairly startled me.

"But her manner is so different,
Doris. She Ih so snappy and brisk,
and practical! But you are the
only really perfect girl In all thia
world, dear heart"
HI« alghtlcsa eyes were turned

toward her. She tried to a\ old
them. They were uncanny.seem¬
ing to see everything snd really
seeing nothing. She felt almost aa
If the deception »he and Ruth had
practiced were detected by thia
man. Her common sense told her
thi· waa a foollnh fancy, yet a sud¬
den Impulae made her aak:
"Hugh, can't you s«e anything '

at all.really, not a thing?"
He winced as If she had struck

htm." Not a thing," hoarsely.
"Poor dear!" ehe exclaimed. She

dropped a baaty kiss on hia fore¬
head. "I must go now. Ruth la
waiting."
He misinterpreted the agitation in
her voice. "Don't be too sorry for
me, darling," h« advl««d. "You
muat not i-i my mlefortune make
you unhappy. I hare you, you
know."
Then, before she could cheek him,

he drew her to him and kissed hei*
igsln snd ngaln

íT« rtv tmmmWmSLm}

Mr*. W. Woodrow Writes of
Common Sense Not Always
Surest Guide inHeartAlfairs

By MRS WILSON WOODROW

Al nun» 1 am alinosi cea-
tincad that there ?· «Kline
truth lu the old adage about

the women, the dog and th. wslawl
tree, as claimed by many authen¬
tic· tbe oae aure pa·· pu ri to wifely
devotion.
A wouiek write« m. wbo for

;leven ><-ar\ haa been the victim
>f a drunkea hu»band'a ubuar, who
ia» left hi m,'on a'iouiil of it Ihre·

ele»
of
hi
.eparale time», and ?·. n p« r

»uaded to return only to und con-
dltiona wore« than before, and wbo
now having positive proof of hi»
infidelity, a» »he allege», ?» on the
eve of getting an absolute divorce;
and ahe actually aaka me whetuer
I would advise her to ylu'.l io hi»
entreaties and give him .jiu'licr
irlul.
"He waa a widower .-.ni.· uight

or ten year· older Ih.n niysvlf
when we married,' »he »aye, »nd
a good-looking, jolly aorl of a man,
but even then addicted to drink. I
was Hill, more than a »polled child,
an only daughter, who was in*
dulged III every way by my parent·.
lor · i cai or two my hiirband and
I gol along comparatively well. In
»pite of hi» habit»; then NT« moved
to the city, where my patent» r··-
i ideef. and 1 was never happy after»
ward except In their companion
»hip. At tini··» my Inmoand woi.ld
bo kind and normul but mostly li¬
ns» irritable and aullen us a reault
of hi» excea»e».
"My parent», redding In the

name neighborhood, naturally bo
»me au are uf hi- conduct, a..d my
mother especially was very bitter
toward I.in. Finally he got so thut
he was drinking u pint of .whiskey
a day. »eldom coming home before
? or 1 o'clock In Ihe morning, and
then staggering in dead drunk,
"On one such occasion, becom¬

ing earoged »I something I »nul,
lu *tleld me In the bed with one

hand and beat m* over the head
with the other. It wa» the first
time be had over struck me. and
it seemed to break my heart. I
begged the children.I l.ave two,
? boy of ten and a girl of seven.
to aay nothing about it to my
mother, and they didn't. But the
next night, coming home in the
.-ame condition, he grabbed me

by the throat and would have
choked me to death liad not the
rliildren run for assistance.

"After that it wa» idle to at¬
tempt to conceal his abuse of me.
I locked the door against him
and obtained a legal separation,
allowing him. however, to seo the
children whenever he deelred.
"Then one Sunday he came to

the house and demanded the chil-
«iren. I etw that lie wa» awfully
drunk, and refused. Instead. I
locked up my home, gathered the
children to me, after a scuffle on
the «treel in which he tried to
pull them away from me, and ran

to my mother's, t had not been
there more than a half an hour
when word came that my house
was on fire. I lost everything.
piano, clothes, furniture. Practical¬
ly nothing was saved.
"My husband was arrested, very

drunk, and, after sobering up, ad¬
mitted that he had been in the
house, but claimed he was only
there to pet some of his clothes,
and that if lie had been responsi¬
ble for the fire it wa» an accident.
Two days later he attempted sui¬
cide and came very near dying as
a result. Then, having obtained
evidence which would permit such
a step, I applied for absolute di¬
vorce.
"However, since then my mother
has died, and, M my father had
passed on before, I am now abso¬
lutely alone in the world. .My
children are beautiful, wonderful
«hildren, and I try to bear up for
their sake.«. But» oh. I am so sad
and lonely, and I often long for
my husband!
"When sober he was always kind

lo me and provided for me. He is
anxious to come back, says; ho »ti11
loves me and the children, and as
sures me he will be a different
man. And I, remember, have noth
ing now in life except those two
gravea In the cemetery. I cr&Tc

The Rhyming
Optimist

·' I IS not the town in which you
1 eat, the place where you* hang out, not Just a number

on a street or remi where you may
have your beat that I would talk
about. No. none of these is what
I meati, and when I ask you
straight: "I'ray. tell m« where is

your demesne?" why, do not get u
In your bean I want your town or
Stale. Your home may be of mud
or stone; it matter» not a whit; in
city street or country Inné, a bar¬
ren place or rose-o'crgrow n; these
things count not a bit. For lofty-
castles sometime» hold a »oui In
poverty, cruel and careless, weak
and «old, bound by a web rft shin¬
ing gold from all that it might be.
The walls about you day by day
tell no one where you live; but
little »hing» you do and «ay. the
song» you »Ing, the pames you
play.all these the answer give.
Some guy» who say "On Easy street
1 have a fair abode," are poorer
than the kids you meet with tou¬
sled hair »nd stone-bruised fe»t In
.ny country road. Because those
kiddies live In lands of dreams and
fancies fair. In realms where fairies
wave their wand» and plxle» danco
In merry bands, without a single
rare. Rut, though you've left your
rhlldhood days and, though your
home be poor, your dream» can lead
down happy ways where golden
sunlight ever stray« »nd songbirds
ever lure. Anil though the roof
that »hellers you be mean and old
and bare, your soul ran soar to
skle« of blue »nd clover blossoms
wet with dew, till you'll be living
there! The wall» about you day bv

day no hint may ever give.but
place» where your food thoughts
stray and linger In a loving way
are really where you live.

In Days Gone By.
"Where can I get a drink In this

town?" asked a traveler who had
Just arrived at a email Western
settlement "See that millinery
»hop over there?" »aid the native,
pointing to a building near the ela¬
tion. "Ynu don't m«an to say they
Mil whl»k»y In a millinery »tore*"
exclaimed the traveler. "No. I
mean that'· th« only place here
her» the«· rfjon'l »el!'' -»'! tp«

man

lov· and ¦ uianaiii ·??»???· «nd I
want ih- .Iillil'«ii I·» he»· theli
father, but I tm sfratai ? ou knu»
life, Mr·. Wuodru» Would yav
truat hira and take him back? V
what would you du?

If 1 »a«ie to answer thi· accord
ing ?.· ili« diciate· of cold hat·"
common sa-nse 1 would tell you tha
having definiteli got rid uf an.

an in« ubu». yuu art* an exlremel;
lucky »email Then never >«t wa«
a drunkurd uh·· .»»? not prulu·« in
inauditi, promises of rcfuriu, bui
the few who have kept them ungi
almost be counted on tbe finger
of une hand. 1 would want son

far bettet guarantee than m·

word« from a man ao weakened I"
moral and mental fiber by In« .

ces»e» that lie could be capable g*<
when drunk uf the crime« >..
charge- «rtori, murderous arsau

and attempted «uicld«.
If you are thinking of your eh..

dren, «erlalnly it would be no der
?. alititi to them to be wlthou
such an t-xanipl« or to be free froi
the scene« of wrangling and di
si-unión which tavey have been con

polled lo wltnees.
Your hunband ha« everything I

gain by a reconciliation at thi
time and nothing to lore. HI« pas
mlMConduct would be con«îone«i
wiped off-the slat«\ and you «uult
be as firmly bound to him as on

the day thai you were firnt pro
.....m. ·? man and wife.
Tet common sense is not a'.way»

the aurest guide. Sometimes the
intuition« of the heart are more to
be trusted. Miracie» do occur. It
may be that thi« man Is sincere In
his r»r-iir im·, a of ri-formation nil''
strong enough to keep them. « " jr-
t.iinly there musi be some good i>
him, els· '-on cuuld not dream <.'
taking him o»»ek after such a dir a

».trou» experience. ,t may be, to«,
that without the fann' antagonism
of which you speak ngs w'-Ji go
mor· smoothly with you. *t is.
fer you to des'ide; and, unless 1
mine ?·} guess], vou have already
divided.

ft ut you »ant to be very »ure tb«t
you are right. In sceeons of fresh
bereavement such as you are par-s¬
ing through th« heart is very ten¬
der; one is apt to be ruled more
by sentiment than sense. Why tot
let him prove th« sincerity of Me
good resolutions by a year of strict
sobriety, in lite meantime allowins;
your divorce tu go to its conclu¬
sion? Then, when you can rit)?t
on even terms and he can offer a
record of actual performaic· 1'
will be time to consider giving mm
another chance.

Underpaid
Teachers

By Dr. Wm. A. McKeever,
Profcaaor In «be I elver«!*» of

Kaaaaa «nrl an In ? h «·,-«· *-

oa Child Training.

A NATION-WIDE survey 0' to
Held shows that the recen'
attempt to relieve tre eco¬

nomic distress of the schuol ?(ucuc¬
has made but little headway erceep'
In isolated cases. The chiel «tuo·-
bling block here is inelastic statute
limitations as to taxation. \Vha:
was once an adequate tax rate ?. ix-
iinum is now far below the need.
This matter i; one of deep con¬

cern for every parent in America
With 5.000.000 of our adult Tiopuin-
tion still illiterate, with i.ou'.i.oe·'
«hildren uiid«r teach«, rs leal tha·
Iwenty-onc yi-ars of aye: with our
normal schools poorly endowed sad
able to turn out only about on«'
sixth as many graduates annuali.'
a» are needed to fill the teacher
vacancies; with droves of fourteen
year-olds breaking away froni
school and hurrying off to a high-
wage, but "blind-alley" employ
ment, with the wages of teach«-r
still two points below hod carri«
and six points below blacksmith»
with all this adversity becloudn-
the horoscope of the commpn Amer¬
ican boy and girl the e is little t.·
cheer the ordinary parent.
However, all this i» not »o much '

matter of pity or injustice in re¬
spect to the teacher. The scho··'
ma'am la not going to starve or
even go hungry. She is going to
quit, ia quitting now. The weigh!
of the wrong here fall« upon thf
child. It |s a blow at the integrity
of the entire growing goi#ration
and the future of the nation. Hi-,
business sense applied lo the pre--
lem of qui··!« relief ¡« what w·
need here. Two methods rugue·!
themselves

ri I'M. lei the national «nd siai·
governments, through their legt».
lati\e assemblies, appropriate, m,
educational fun«! together equallni
one-third of the pre««nt teacher'
salary budget. These bodies ha*'
long been accustomed lo makinc
appropriation« for their higher in¬
stitutions, so there is no new prln
clple involved here.
Second let there be establlshetl

at the office of every county an«i
every city superintendent a bureau
for pi.icing lonche. In profitable»
« niploymenl durine the summer a.·
agent.«., ? lerk». rnaaagcrs, stenog¬
raphers and so on. One grammar
school teacher who commend« thi·
idea has Just reported: "I do no'
go begging ?? loafing during the
summer season. I have learned
to clear from a third io a half of
a year's salary canvassing. Thi»
work i» rest enough nnd It is gooc
recreation after teaching. By get¬
ting out among the people for thrr·
month» ? teacher can learn mor«
about human nature and more prar
tlcal thing·) about the niansgemspt
of children then she could scqulrr
In a summer school. Thi« period
of canvassing ?» a combined cours«
in patron visiting, in psychology. |n
sociologi Mid In practical buslnc».·.
II bring» MM back to th«- «choc!
room with ndded »elf-conflden«"
and Increased ability."

Not all teachers will desire to go
on the road for a season, but al
who feel the pinch of the low sal¬
ary should drop the lasy Hummer
vacation habit« and get out ami
hustle at something.
Teaching 1» altogether tío charm

Ing a buslnc«» to be dropped Merit-
ty. Por the normal young woman
I should say that marriage and
motherhood ought to he considered
a» «bout the only Ju»tlfleation for
quitting the profesión Bul t urg»
with all «erlou»ne«B that happ'
» live vacitlnn employment I» ·
cmmendshle w»> te ndd »om<-t! Ing
both ?., th· ·¦

1 of teecblng .


